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THE METHODS OF MORIS KLAW IwaFJsas 


When tjio Mori» Klaw Bret appear 

In London? 

It I* a qoestlaa »ktfb I in uM 
sometimes and 10 which I reply: To 
tb* b*»t of my knowledge, el 
for* the commencement or 
happenings at the Hand** Jdusrum 

My friendship with Martin Coram 
lad to ray first meeting with Hon* 
Klaw — a meeting which now haa in- 
duced me (o become hi* olograph*!-, 
inadequate (hough my Information un- 
fortunately remain* 

It was aon* three month* aftar the 
appointment of Coram to the curator- 
ship of th« Menxtes Museum thai the 
of 


larger than a 
tar In the aK 

"Than *he murderer followed blm 
into the Greek room." 
' a "Mls'ht I venture to point out that. | 
* had he dotf> so, ha would have been | 
there this rnorntng whan Baaja *r- | 
I rived' The door or the Greek room . 
wa* locked, and the key a wara found ! 
lngld* upon the floor r 

"The thief might have had a dupli- 
cate ael " 

"Quit* impossible But. srsnting lh* 
Impossible, bow did h* gat In. 

the hall door was' bolted and 
red?" 


could find tM'\msfmmmsssm 


mm 


The Mysteries of the Greek R 
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It befell on* night in August, and 
tee mailer waa brought to my ear* 
by Coram himself on the f oil o wine 
morning. 

I had. in fan. ]u*i taken my ee.t 
• t the break f ui table when he walk- 
ed in unexpectedly and aank Into an 
arm -chair 

-There* trouble at the museum !~ 
he said abruptly. -1 want you lo run 
around. - 

"Somethlng-gooe?" I atkad. 
"Ko; wore*"' wa* hie reply 
"What do you mean. Coram" 
He threw the cigarette, untested. 
Into lb* hearth 

Too know Conway?" ha said. "Con- 
way, the night attendant Wei;— be* 
dead!" 

"Do you mean that he died in the 
night?" I inquired 

-Tea Done for. poor devil: He * had 
hi* neck broken!" 

I waited for no further explanation*, 
hut hastily dr eeelng. accompanied Co- 
ram (o the museum 

The room described in the cat- 
alogue a* the "Greek Boom" proved lo 
be the aeon* of the Ifagedy. 

Thl* i* one of the t ho overlooking 
th* square, and contain* aome of the 
tlneit Item* of tb* callectiott. 

The museum Is no! open to th* pub- 
lic until ten o'clock, and I found, upon 
arriving there, that the only occu- 
pant* of the Greek room were th* 
custodian on duty, two constable*, a 
Plshn-clothes officer, and an Inspec- 
tor — that l*. if I except th* body of 
pt>or Conway. 

He bad not been touched, but lay 
a* he was found by Beale, the cui- 
todiet, who took charge of th* upper 
rooms during the day. It waa paled 
that h* was beyond medical aid. 

In fact, tb* position of hi* body waa 
so extraordinary a* almoat to defy 
description. HI* head, turned nartlal- 
lv tn on* *lde. was doubled under- 


bar- 


Sc^«e*»?a^^ 


square Inch. 4 mink, of the Creek 


lh* 


"It 


I* her* that 

"We must atsuro* that be succeed- j tort," ha mattered 
d in concealing himself before th* 1 ° f ■-»** ■ Grecian 
museum waa closed " 

The assumption I* not permissl. 
ble, in view or the fact thai Beal* 
and I both examined the room* last 
night prior to banding the k*y* to 
Conway However, again granting the 
impossible, how did he gat out?" 

The Scotland Yard man removed hi* 
cap and mopped hie forehead with hip 
handkerchief. "I must say, sir. It Is 
a very strange thing," h* said "But 
bow about the Iron door her**" 

"It leads to my own aparunanla 1 
atone bold a key. It la locked." said 
Coram, and proved hie point 

A brief examination served to show 
that exit from any af the barred win- 
dows was Impossible. 

"A'*!), sir." said the detective. "If 
i he man had keys he coald have can* 
down into the hall and the lower 


the trouble 
"What do I 
Instrument? 


neath hi* breast tn a most dreadful 

manner. Indisputably pointing to a 
broken neck, and his custodian'* cap 
lay some distance away, under a ta- 
ble supporting a heavy case of vises. 

So much was revested at a glance, 
and I turned blankly to Toram. 
"What do you msk- of It*" he aald 
I shook my bead In silence. T 
scarcely could grasp th* reality of 
the thing, indeed. I waa still staring 
ai the huddled figure when the doc-, 
"or arrived. 

*i hi* request we laid the dead man 
fist upon the floor, to facilitate an ex- 
amination; and we then aaw that he 
was srreatly cut and bruised about 
the head and face, and that his fea- 
tures were distorted in a most ex- 
traordinary manner, sfmost as though 
be had been suffocated. 

The doctor did not fait to nolle* 
this expression. 

"Excuse me. sir," said the Inspec- 
tor, -but there certainly waa some- 
thing rolng on her* Have you seen 
the glsF* rase in the next room?" 

"Glass esse— muttered Coram, run- 
nlnar his band distractedly through his 
thick black hair "No; what of a 
glass case?" 

"In here, sir." explained the in- 
r-pert.ir. leading the way Into th* ad- 
Joining apartment 

At hlF words w. sit followed, and 
found thai he referred to the glass 
front of s wall rise rontalnlna sta- 
tuette- and images of Egyptian del- 
»*" *>« --enter pane of this waa 
smashed Into fragments, th* broken 
glass strewing the floor and Hie 
shelves inride the case 
, "That Vmiin Ilk* a struggle, sir, 
doesn't It*" said the Inspector 

•.Heaven help us" What does It 
rn-nn— prosned poor Coram • 

Thsi we must try and And nut." 
aje-r-heii the Inspector. "Meanwhile 
h-rr are his keys. They lay on the 
fli.cr In a corner of the Greek room." 
■ oi-«m took them, mechanically. 
"Eeale." he raid to th* custodian, 
~s»e if any of the cases are un- 
locked." 1 

The man proceeded lo go around 
the rooms He had proceeded no fur- 
ther than the Greek room when he 
made a discovery. 

"Here's the top af this unfastened, 
sir- he cried. 

We hurriedly Joined him. to find 
that he stood before s marble pedes- 
tal surmounted hr s thick glass case 
containing efhat Coram had frequent- 
ly assured me waa the gem of the 
collection—the Alhenean harp 

It w«a alleged lo b* of very ancient 
Greek workmanship, and was con- 
atrueted of fine gold, inlaid with 


>ld the platn- 
lever museum 



'I thought so— 
clothes man. "A 
thief - 

Coram alghed wearily. "My good 
fellow." he replied, "can you explain 
by any earthly hypothesis how a man 
r»uld get into th>s* apartments and 
leave Ihrm again during the night — 
-Regarding that, sir." remarked the 
detective, "there are a few questions 
* T 'should like to aak you. In th* first 
place, at what ttma doe* the 
close *" 

"At six o'clock in 
"What do you d 
visitor haa gone?" 

"Having " 
Be. > here. thoroughly examinee 
every room to make certain that no 
one remains concealed, H* neat lock* 
lh* communicating door* and comes 
down into the bill. It Is then his cus- 
tom to hand m* the key* - 

"I gav* them Into poor Conway's 
keeping last evening when he came 
en at half pa St alg, and every hour 
thereafter It wag hla duty to go 
through the museum, relockloa alt 
the doors behind htm " 

"I understand that I here la a tell- 
tale watch In each room?" 

"Tea. That In the Greek room 
later. 4 a m, so that it wa* about 
then that he met Ms death. He had 
evidently opened the dcor 
caiing with the 

tain log the broken glass case bur 
he did not 'touch tf 
the dno r wa* found 
log ' 

*t thtr« and 
en t# red.** 

'IroposaJble! There 
ni**nii nf entrance or exit. Th- thrll 
window, are iron- barred sod Th" 

*» gW« «lll|lll'i with More 
th* natch 


"Step down 
Invitation. 

The windows of tb* 
ground floor were also heavily pro- 
tected, and It was easy to see that 
none or them had been opened. 

"Upon my word," exclaimed the In- 
spector "It's uncanny! Ha couldn't 
have gone nut by the hall door, be- 
cause you say It waa bolted and bar- 
red on tb* Inside." 
"It waa." replied Coram. 
"One moment, air." Interrupted th* 
plain -Clothe* man "If t hat waa so, 
bow did you gel in this morning*" 

"It waa Besle'e custom," said Co- 
ram, "to come around by the private 
entrance to my apartments. We than 
entered th* museum together by the 
Iron donr In the Greek room, and re- j 
lleved Conway of the keys There 

are several Utile met Cera to be at 

tended to In the morning before ad 
mitting the public, and the other door 
is -ever unlocked before 10 o'clock." 

"Did you lock the door whan you 
cams through this morning*" 

"Immediately on finding poor Con- 
way." 

"Could any one have coma through 
this door tn the night, provided be 
had a duplicate key?" 

"No There Is a bolt on th* pri- 
vate *ldS" 

' And you were In your room* all 
last night ~* 

"From IS o'clock, ye*.' 
The police looked at one another si- 
lently ; then the Inspector gave sn 
embarrassed laugh. 

"Frankly, sir.' be said. "I'm com- 
pletely puxxied'- 

We passed upslslrs again Th*y 
were about to depart when there 
came a knocking upon the Iron door , 

"It Is Hilda. ' said Coram, slipping 
th* key in tb* lock — "my daughter," J 
he added, turning tn th* detective. 

Th* heavy door swinging open, there 
entered Hilda Coram, a slim, classi- 
cal figure, with th* regular fsatur** 
of her father and tbs pale-gold hair 
of her dead mother 

She looked lit. and stared about her 
apprehensively. 

"Good morning, Mr. Beatles." she 
greeted me- "Is It not dreadful about 
poor Con way T* 

Then she glanced at Coram. I saw 
that sh* held a card in her hsr.d 

"Father, there la such a singular 
old man asking to see you." 

Fhe handed the card to Coram, who 
In turn passed It to me. It was that 
of Douglas Gtads of the Dally Cable, 
end had written upon It tn Glade's 
hand, the words: 

To Introduce Mr Moris Klaw." 
"I suppose it is all right If Mr. 
Glad* vouch.* for him." said Coram. 
"Ask Sir Ktaw lo come Ibroutth. 
Hilda" 

shortly aflerwsrd there entered a 
strange figure 

It wss that of a tall man. who 
stooped so that his apparent height 
waa diminished, a very old man. who 
carried his many years lightly, or a 
j younger man prematurely aged None 
could say which 

HI* skin had the hue of dirty **!- 
lorn, and his hair, hi* *haggy brows, 
hi* scanty beard were so toneUss as 
to defy classification in terms of 
color. He wore an archaic brown 
derby, smart, gold rimmed plnca-nex. 
and a black (Ilk muffler. 

A long, caned. Mack cloak "com- 
pletely enveloped the etooplng figure, 
and from beneath It* » 
edge peeped long-toed 
boot*. 

He removed hi* bat. 
"Good morning. Mr Ccram." he said. 
His voice reminded me of the distant 
rumbling of empty casks: bis accent 
was wholly Indescribable. 

"Good morning" (to the detective), f 
"Mr. Grimsby. Good morning, Mr. 
Searles Tour frtend. Mr. Glade, tells 
me I shall find vou here. Good morn- 
ing. Inspector. To Miss Coram I g|. 
ready have said good morning." 

From the llnlna of the flat-topped 
hat he took out one of those small, 
cylindrical scent sprays and played It* 
contents upon hla high, bald brow. An 
Odor of verbena lilted Ibe air. 

He replaced the spray tn th* hat, 
"lU scantily 


ra* think." 

He gignced toward my frtsnd. 
"Thmtght* ar* thing*. Mr. 
If I might spend a night be 
th* very spot of floor when the poor 
Conway fell— I could from the aimo- 
sphere recover ■ picture of the thing 
In hie mlr.d''— Indies fttig Conway— "at 
th* lnatr - 

Th* word* and the mannar of their 
delivery thrilled us all 

"What Is It." continued the weird 
old man. "but the odle force, ihe ether 
—say It how you pl*aa* — which car- 
rles the wlrelesa ro ****(•— th* light- 
ning? It I* a hug*, subtle, .eneltiv. 



t fear overworking In 
a st Iff exam." 

Coram and 1 sum 
room problem from every conceivable 
standpoint: but were unable to sur- 
mise how tb* thief had entered, how 
left, and why ha had fled without his 
booty. 

"I don't mind con f easing." said Co- 
ram, "that I *m very 111 at eaae. We 
haven't the remotest idea bow the 
murderer got Into the Greek room nor 
how he got out again. Bolts and 
bar*. It I* evident, do not prevail 
against him. ao t*iat we may expect 
a repetition of th* dreadful business 
at any time." 

"Whet precaution* da you propose 
to lake"' 

"Wall, there will be a couple of 
lie* on duty In th* museum 
next week or an. but after 
shall have to rely upon a night watch 


antique 


[unlocked, and the , 
lay close by upon th* floor. 
Greek | The door of th* Greek 

ocked upon lh* Inside, and th. key* 


what you call bad 
luck and good luck— all ar* but re- 
flection* from It. The supreme i three for day 
thought preceding death is imprinted duty." 

Do you think you'll find 


were found on the floor. From tb* our 
deiee 10r . V atche* In lh* other rooms 
it wa* evldant that hla d*aih must 
have taken place about three o'cioek. 

Nothing wis missing, and the Jew- 
mit 1 h * rp **** not b ** a -*™**"* 1 

Hut, most ems ling clseSimstsnee of 

alt. Imprinted upon the dry plaster 
of part* which. In accordance with 
the Instruct Ions of the ny ate rlously 
ebsent Uorls Klaw. had nightly been 
Placed around the case containing th* 
harp. w»r. th* mark* of lldls bar* 


m<f$<m\ '"'■-' cr*i night's -mchir, *->,a ?k- 
1 line of no result, and the Ave that 
followed were equally monotonous. 

Upon Grimsby's suggestion we or- 
served great secrecy | n tb* matter of 
these dispositions. Even Corara's 
■mall household 
of this midnight 

Grim*!*/, following out soma the- 
arr of his own, now determined to 
dispense altogether with light la the 
Greek room Friday wa* Intensely hot. 
and occasional fitful brasses brought 
with them bask* of black thunder- 
cloud*, which, however, did not break, 
to the time that wa 


At about twelve o'clock t 
out Into South Grafton Square and 
saw that the sky waa entirely ob- 
scured by a heavy mass of Inky 
clouds ominous of a gathering storm.. 

Returning to my chair beneath the 
electric lamp, I took up a work of 
Mark Twain's which I had brought 
aa a likely antidote to melancholy or 
As I 


harp from the floor * He did ao. 
"And I live. Tar Why? Because I do 
l son It In a natural 
tbs> top; I (aba It by the 
aide' Conway and 
bold upon It at th 
are they? Conway asd Hacal later ?- 

Hr. Klaw.- said Coram. -I cannot 
doubt that thta black trnsln aa* la all 
ei*ar to your vsr 
i-snce. but lo m* li i* a 
tary. I have, myself, tn 
taken up the harp la tb* 

s fatal, and without In- 




"Pleyea upon? I 
tamp,**! to play up-n itf- 

"Even bad you dene so you might 
yet have eacapad. provided you set It 
down before touching the top part 
PegMpP* 


on the surrounding atmosphere like 
a photograph I have trained this" — 
he tappqd his brow — "To 
those photographs! May I 
tonight. Mr. Coram " 


icy of Inspector Grimsby to the 
Wapping abode of the old curio deal- 
The funds only allow of tb* er resulted In the discovery that Mori* 
appointment of four attendants — j Klaw waa abroad. Hts daughter, 
and on* for nlgbt however, reported having received * 
tetter from her father which contain- 


er the twentieth Itme. lh* "Jumping 
Frog." I heard th* scratch of Grims- 
by a match th the next room, and 
knew that he had lighted his flfth 
A message sent through the willing clgi 


Acuity in getting a man*" 
-No," replied Coram. "I 
steady man who arlti 



of a 


wa the words: 

"Let Mr. Coram keep the 
th* case containing 
harp under hi* pillow at night 
"What 

I am to 


key of 



It must have 
when th* rain cam* I heard th* big 
drops on the glass roof, followed by 
th* steady pouring of the deluge 

For perhaps flv* minutes it rained 
steadily, end then ceased as abruptly 
aa It had begun. Above the noise of 
the water rushing down the metal 
gulte#s . I distinctly detected 
sound of 
match. 

Then, with a 
thunder 


ran bis long white Angers 
golden strings Instantly 
upon my ear* that weird, wail- 
Ing music which had heralded lb* 
about on. o clock h »»P« nl "f of the night. 

continued our mentor. 

bold II 
feet Join, ob- 


I. who am cunning. 



burst, and Ibe glass roof rattled aa 
tf a aliower of stones bad fallen, the 


hollowly 

building. 

As Ihe lightning 
• ling brilliance. I started 


ordinarily rest 

We gathered around htm 
"A needla point" he rumbled Im- 
pressively, "protruding The player 
touch** it not. But who taxes it 
from the hand of the player, diss: By 
placing th* harp again upon lis bane 
the point again retires 

"Shall I say what la upon that point 
to drive a man mad like a dog wttb 
rablea: to atay potent for genera- 
tions? I cannot. H la a secret buried 
with the ugly body of Caesar Borgia - 
Caesar Borglnr »* cried Ja 
chorua 

"Ah!- rumbled Moris Klaw, » Br 
Athenesn harp waa indeed made by 
faduano Zeilont. the Florentine. It 
my I* a clever forge! I have been In Rome 
chair end stood, breathless, with every I until yesterday You are surprised* I 
sense an the alert for. strangely In- ' «« *orry. for the poor Macaiister 
lermingiing with the Batter of tbej , "* d 

rein that now commenced lo Hail ! ^"""h* Perfected, with the aid of 
sg*in, cam* a tow walling, tike noih- i _!*" m . T Photograph of the lady 

ing ao much a. the vole, of a £ t^lS 

succumbing to an ane.th.t.c. why* At my bouse I bavTreeJoa 

There was something Indefinably | but incomplete, useless, m p..-.. e 
*w*.t. but indescribably weird in the have a friend, of „ old a family led 
tow and mysterious music one so wicked. I shall no; nam. it 

J*->t knowing whence it proceeded. He haa recourse to the great Vat- 
I stood undetermined what lo do: lean library — to tbs annale of his race, 
but Just as the thunder boomed again There be finds me an account of such 


from 


harp, m those price less parch- 
It la called 'a Creak )rr . Q f 
gold. It is described. I am con- 
vinced. I am surer 

"One* the beautiful Lueresta Bor- 
gia play upon ibis harp To one who 
in distasteful to 
pla;* for me my 
He is a dasd 


smell of dead 



havs 

over. 


'There Is here a 
men'" he explained. 

I turned aside to hide my smile." so 
arotesque was my drat 
th* amsxtng indlrtdua 
Mori* Klaw 

"Mr, Coram." b* continued. "I 
an old' fool who sometimes haa wise ! i„ the morning, 
dreams. Crime haa been the hobby Isle Klaw 
of. * busy lift Have I your permit 
to see if I can help?" • 

All of us, Ihe police included, were 
strangely Impressed now. 

"Certainty." said Comm. "Will yon 
*!eri this way"' 
Moris Klaw bent over ihe dead man 
Ton have moved him!" he aald 
sharply. 
It 

for th* put-pose of a medical exam I 
tlon. 

R« nodded- absently, with the aid 
of a large ma am trying glass he wa* 
scrutinising poor Gen way. He ex- 
amined his hair, his eyes, bis hands, 
hi* nnget nails He rubbed long, flex- 
ible finger* upon th* floor baald* lb* 
body— and sniffed tt the dust! 

"Some one so 
all about It.' he 
dead man's 

Coram briefly recounted mueh of tb_ 
foregoing, and replied to the oddly 
choaen question* which from time to 
time Moris Klaw put to him. Through- 
out th* dialogue th* singular old man 


exterior we 
s roan of power. 

"i (bould be most glad of your as- 
sistance." anawrred my friend 

"No no! re must be here tonight- 
rumbled Mori. Klaw So heavy-foot - 
eel constable* filling ibe room with 
thought of lame rook a and email alea 
muet fog my negatives'" 

"Can that be arranged— asked Co- 
ram of the Isispector 

The m»n on duty can remain 
the hall. If you wish It. air." 
"Gon.I ' rumbled Worts Klaw 
He moistened hts 
bona, bowed uneautbly and 
from the Greek room. 

* • « * * s * 

Mori* Kiaw reappeared tn th* even- 
ing accompanied by a strikingly beau- 
tiful brunette. 

The change of face upon the part 
or Mr Grimsby of Scotland Yard wa* 
.singular 

-My dsughier. Isls." explxlned Moris 
Klaw "She assist* to develop my 
negatives." 
ilrlmsby became all attention. 
Leaving two men on duty In the 
hall. Hone Klaw. his daughter, Grims- 
by, forum and I went up to the 
Greek rocm lis darkneae was re- 
lieved by a sing Is lamp. 

Tve hsd Ihe stones In the Ath- 
enesn harr examined by • lapidary." 
■aid Coram. ''!< occurred to me that 
they might have been removed and 
P» ate substituted. It was not so. 
however. 

"Vo." rumbled Klaw. "I thought of 
that, loo. No visitors have been ad- 
mitted here during tb* day?" 
"The Greek room haa been closed. " 
/It 1* well, Mr, Coram. Let no on* 
disturb me until 


was early afoot and around to the I tlcular k*r from the bunch e 
1*1* Klaw waa there be-[tbem all beneath my pillow?" 

Grimsby shrugged hi* shoulders 


for* nc L^.-rving ih» red cushion, and 
n-r fai-.er waa deep In conversation 
■e-itb Coram 

Detective -Inspector Unrnsfv ap- 
proached ms. 

"I see you're aooktng ai the cushion. 
sir." he said smilingly. "But. it 'a not 
a plant' He's not an up-to-date 
crseksman Nothing's missing". 

"You need not assure me of that," 
I replied "I du not doubt Mr Klaw's 
benery of 


"I'm 'simply telling you what sh* 
told me, sir." 

"1 should suspect the man to be an 
Impostor," said Coram. "If tt wsre not 
for the extraordinary confirmation of 
his theory furnished by the foot- 
prints. They etrtatrjly looked like 
these of a womsn." 

Raraemherina how Moris Klaw had 
acted. I sought out the constable who 
had been on doty at the corner of 


rt,? 1 "";"- 'J.'' h *" h " »»* <h«ry. aouth Grafton Square on the night of 

though, he salJ. w >h a glance aside ihe second tragedy F 


way died." 
have much 


ifflrmed Moris Klaw, "I 


"Yesterday I 


tragedy. From htm 1 elicit 
ed a fact which, though Intlgn'flcant 
!n Itself, wss. when associated with 
another circumstance, certainly sto- 
gular 

A traction engine, drawing two 
heavy wagons, bad been driven round 
ths square at 1 a m. the driver 
thinking that he could get out on the 
other aide. 

That was practically all I learned 
from the constable, but it .served* to 
•el ra* thinking Was tt merely a 
coincidence that, at almost the exact 
hour of the previous tragedy, a heavy 
Ban^hnleon had passed th* mu- 

-It's not one* In six months," the 
make now. t man assured me. -that any vehicle 
Isls shall develop bat a trsdeeman'i can goes round the 
|squsre. Ton eee. it doesn't lead any- 
learnod from 'he coo- I where, but this chap, be was rattling 


at the g'-l 

"Mr. Curam." Moris *yaw was say- 
ing 'n Lh odd. rumbling tones, "my 
psychic (holograph | a „j 
a wom.^n dressed at! In white. 

Grim ah y coughed — then 
he caught ths eye of Iala 
"Poor Conway* mind." 
Klaw. -I* fined with tnch a picture 
when h* breathes hi* last— great 
wonder he baa fo- tne whits woman 
and great fear for the Athenesn barn, 
which aho ean-i**!" 
■ "Which ahe carried' cried Coram 
"Som* woman took ihe harp from 


For th* figure of a woman, draped 
In flimsy white, waa paastng across 
tb* Greek room 

Grim fesr took me by the throst— 
sine* I could not doubt thst what I 
saw was a supernatural manifesta- 
tion. Darkness followed. I heard a 
loud, walling cry and a sound as of 
fall 


mortal 


a red sine cush- 
ion upon the spot where th* dead man 
had lain. 

"Some pillows and a hlajhket. Mr 
Klaw— suggested Ihe suddenly at- 
tentive Grtmsby- 

"I thank you, no." was the reply 
"They would be saturstsd with alien 
Impressions. My cushion It la odlcal- 
ly sterilised! The 'etherlc storm' ere- 1 
a ted by Conway's last menial amotion 
reaches my brain unpolluted. Good 
night, gentlemen! Good night, Isls I" 

We withdrew, leaving Maria Klaw 
to his ghostly vlgtL 

Leaving the men on duty tn tbs 
ball. Coram end t 
also quitted the 

entrance, in order to avoid disturbing 
Moris Klaw by using the curator's 
private door. 

To my frl end's study Hilda Coram 
brought ui coffee. She wss unnat- 
urally pale, and her eye* were fa> 
verlshly bright. I concluded that ths 
tragedy waa responsible, and made 
remark to that effect 


stafalj who was on night duty st tb* 
corner of the square that a heavy van 
went driving round at four o'clock. 
It was shortly urter four o'cioek that 
the tragedy occurred The driver 
waa unaware that there was no way 
out. you understand? Is it Import- 
ant* I cannot say. tt often Is such 
points thai matter. 
"We must however, wi 

W ~ a'.^ Dl "-* r ° f D,rlm *" lowing week, for Coram had asked me 
S.™ n i.oh * th * A'"**"" »« '*>■• »■ «'«ht watch with Mm..™' 

t nl » M a< ™- corning. ««■ I Grlm.by. and Beal* In th* museum. 

Beal*. the custodian, remained 


by before I could scop him; and, 
though I shouted, he couldn't hear me. 
the engine wa* making such noise 
So I Jim 1*t him drive round and find 
out for himself " 

• . . . e e 

t now come to the event which con- 
cluded this extraordinary case: and 
I that It may be clearly understood 1 
no time. ; rrhxat explain the positions which we 


I heerd s wild cry— undoubtedly pro 
cared tng from lh* Greek room. Spring, 
ing to the door, I threw it open. 

All was in darkness, but as I en- 
tered a vivid flash of lightning Illu- 
minated ihe place 

t aaw a sight which I can never for- 
get. Grimsby lay flat upon the floor 
by the further door 
But, dreadful as that spectacle waa. 1 n. 

It scarcely engaged my at notion . nor "Where ha* it tain for 

did l wax,. . second glance upon th. before your sir Men,..? fl£ "S^S 
A.bene.n harp, which lay Co*, bs- man known But U has t . ^! 

tuea How did ,b. poor Menxle, d7e? 
Threw himself from bis room window 
I recently learn. This bsurp certainly 
waa la bis room. Conway, after dash- 
ing mad about th* place, springs head 
downward from the attendant'* 
Macailster dies In 
vulslona!" 

A silence, when; 
Then rnram cams running through c*u»*d the 

th. Gr*ek room .seen v-oram. 

Trembling violently. I mined htm. T "„™ !oolt * d " htm. 

and together wa stood locking down , h ,„ * iU ° r B,w horror txj» 
at Grimsby. through my veins A low moan came 

'■Good God." whispered Coram. "Ihir ' ,r *"V * 0m,w1 '"* ^ *y. 
1* awful; it cannot ba tb* work of' C r "° turo *' 1 In a flash. 

Grimsby m * " r, ™ l « ^ « «P«~ 

7 "lh* whispered, 

"Did you-see-the woman- I mut- j . *° rau *** 

tered I will confess it; my courage k *. y " " mblt * Klaw. 
hsd completely deserted me *" my "adr." Coram waa staring 

H- shook bis head, but, at Beale op * n iaor : bu! **«m*d afraid 

c*me running to join u*. glanced fear- 
fully into the ibadowa of the Greek 
room. 

The storm seemed to have passed, 
and ss we three frightened men atood 
around Grimsby'* recumbent body we 
could atmost hear the besting of 
each other's hearts 

Suddenly, giving a great start. Co- 
nn clutched my arm. "Listen:- be 
said -What's that*" 

L held my breath and listened- ire 
th* thunder tn the distance." said 
Beale. 

"You are wrong" I answered. "It 
some one knocking at the hail 
entrance* There goes th* belt, now!" 
Cornm g*v B a stgb of relief, 
"Heavens!" he esid "Tve no nerves 
left' Come nn and see who It la." 

The three of us. keeping very close 
together, passed quickly through the 
Greek room and down tnto th* halt. 
As the ringing continued. Coram un- 
bolted the door, snd there, on tbe 
steps, stood Mori* Ktaw! 

Some vague idea of his mission 
flashed through my mind. 

-You ar* too lata!" t cried. -Grime, 
by haa gone!" 

t saw a look of something like an- 
ger pas* over hla large, pale feature* 
he bad darted past ua and 


We have been using 
at night My 
mantelpiece 


and 


to approach it 
Ibe 

own ar* 
now " 

"t think not." continued the thick 
voice. "Your daughter has them 
My daughter!" cried Coram, 
sprang to th* open door "Hear 
Hilda: Hilda" 

-She Is somnambulist! 
Moris Klaw In my ear. 
tain unusual sound*, such aa heavy 
vehicles at night, reach, bar in her 
sleep tab, bow little w* know of the 
phenomena of sleep!) she arises, 
common with many 


tlem.n 

His arm linked 
he left the musen .... 

For some weeks after this myeterl- 


in hla daughter'*. 


in 


la 

always acts the 
tbe case of Mian Hilda. 

to the golden harp 

"She is studying music." 
"She mutt rest from it 
Is overwroug 

and strikes tbe cords of Lb. harp, 
relocklng tb* door. replacing tbe 
**y*-*-I hefor* have known such eu.a 
—then retires as she cam*. Who taa** 
the harp from her hands, or raises It. 
if she baa laid it down upon It* side, 
dies: 

'These dead attendants were 
fallow., both. For, hearing tb* 
they came running, saw bow th* m*t7 
ter was. and did not awak*n tb* 
sleeping player Cohway was poison - 


th. hall and lower room — It waa cat 
elogued as th* Bronse room. Coram 
patrolled Ihe room at the top of the 
£ Mu-nm" Tk* Vs.?* -*"-'•**'-» Grimsby th. next, or Greek 

_** Museum. The new night watch- room, and I th* Egyptian room 

big Boot by name John Mac- Mono of the door* was locked, snd 


Blister, seemed to have 
oughly tnto hla dutlea. and 
was proceeding .monthly 

Poor Macailster' His bulk did not 
save Mm from a dreadful fata He 
shortly afterward waa found one Sn. morning lying flat 
on bis bask In the Greek room — dead 
As In the case of COnway. the 


cases In ths 


Orimshy. by his own 
held the key* of 
Greek room 

W* commenced our vigil on Satur- 
day, and I for one found It a lugu- 
brious business On* electric lamp 
w*t usually left burning In each 
apartment throughout the night, and 
Piece showed unmistakable atgna of 1 sat aa near to that in the Egyocan 
a furious struggle. nam at possible and endeavored to 

The attendant's chatr had bean distract my thoughts with a bundle 
dashed upon tb* floor with ruch vro- of paper* with wlieh I had provided 
lence a* to break three of ths legs: myself 

a bust of Pallaa that had occupied In the next room I could hear 
a corner position upon a marble ped- Grimsby walking about Incessantly 
to be hurled down and. at regular Interval*, the scratch - 


vanished up tb* .fairs 

Having rebelled the door, we re- 'ed as he returned tbe 
joined Moris Klaw la the Greek room. 
He wss kneeling beside Grimsby In 
ihe dim light, and Grimsby, bit face 
ghastly psle. was sitting up 
drinking from a flask 

-I am in time." said Moris h 
"He has only fainted 

-It wss the ghost'" whispered the 
man from Scotland Yard. "My God' 
rm prepared for anything human" 
but when the lightning came and I 
saw lbs t white thing— playing tb* 


Coram turned aald* and was about 
to pick up the harp which lay upon 

the floor near, when 

"Ah* cried Doris Klaw "Do not 
touch If It is death!" 

Coram started back as though he 
bad been stung, aa Grimsby very un- 
steadily got upon his feet. 

Turn up lights," directed Moris 
Klaw. "and I will show yon!" 

Th. curator w.nj out to tb* •witch- 
board and th* Greek room became 
brightly illuminated. Th* rs.eneb.ckle 
figure of Marts Klaw seemed to ba I scant spray, 
" A triumphant majesty 


It up 

where It lay. 

"Something tonight awoke her er* 
eh* could reiock the door. The fright 
of so awaking made bsr to swoon," 

Cora m's kindly voice, and the sound 
of a girl sobbinr affrtghtedly reaebed ua, 
"It wa* my yell of fear. Mr. 
Klaw." said Grimsby shamefacedly, 
"She looked like a ghost '" 

T understand." rumbled Moris 
Klaw soothingly "As I see her la 
my sleep she Is very awesome: I will 
show you the picture Iala has made 
from my etherlc photograph I saw 
it. finished, earlier tonight. It eon- 
flrmed me that the Miss Hilda with 
ths harp In her hand was poor Con- 
way's last thought In Ufa." 

"Mr Ktaw." ..;<, Grimsby earnest- 
ly. **you are a vary remark* hi. nun'" 
"Yes*" he rumbled, and ginger lv 
la tta case tbe "Greek lyre of 


From the brown 
and 


umphant majesty I upon his heat#< 
bit eyes gleamed. "Thai harp." 
tbe! of < 



I 
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